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way to the meeting place on the beach, many Congressmen and
Congress supporters were attacked by the police and goondas in
front of the Mitrasoli office. With bleeding wounds on their heads the
injured men came up to the dais where Kamaraj was seated. In his
speech he expressed his grief over the incident, consoled the victims
and condemned the police and the anti-social hooligans. But at the
time when the bleeding men had come up to him he had told them
in a somewhat angry tone: "Go, my friends, go to the hospital.
What*s the point of coming here?"
If only Annadurai had had such a "chance," what a show he would
have staged! Perhaps the injured men had come near the dais in the
expectation that some such thing would happen there. But the leader
who sat there was not that kind of a man. He loved the workers like
a father. "If a son comes with a bleeding head, a good father will not
put him up for display on the platform and launch into a political
harangue. When a politician does such a thing, you can conclude
that he must belong to the DMK. Nationalists should never descend
to such levels. Sacrifices are not made for propaganda purposes."
My thoughts ran along such lines at that time. But, on the following
day, I wrote a very strong editorial in Jayaberlgai condemning the
attack. Jayaberigai^ general tone was rather harsh.
Sampath did not interfere in any manner with the editorial policy
of the newspaper. He praised my approach and encouraged me.
He conveyed to me criticisms about the newspaper made by other
party leaders as well as his personal friends. Sampath was quite
skilled in conveying a conflicting point of view in a soft manner
and with a mixture of sweet words. That quality of his attracted many
to him. I had always liked that quality in him.
Before we started Jayaberfgai Sampath had asked me: "Can we
sell five thousand copies? It will be fine if we can sell that number at
the beginning."
"la Madras city alone we can sell five thousand copies," I had
replied.
Only five thousand copies of the first issue of Jayaberigai were
run off. The entire lot was sold away at the inaugural function held
at Satyamurthi Bhavan. People in other towns saw reports about the
launching of the newspaper, but could not get copies. By the end of the
first month sales of the newspaper soared to several thousands.
I worked extremely hard during those early months. Almost every
day I spoke at public meetings. Returning to the Jayaberigai office